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FIREFACES, like prologues, are generally 
written in hopes of making apology for 
what they are intended to introduce; every fineſſe 
is put in practice, and every turn of wit ſtudied 

to make the project ſucceed. This undoubted- 
ly may prove a very neceſſary artifice; but alas! 

D the means will be wanting here, as I have little 
to ſay, and perhaps leſs to the purpoſe : beſides; 

I am but too conſcious an author, emerging from 

obſcurity, appears but like a poor ſtranger whom 

nobody thinks worth any notice or regard, ex- 

cept he has party intereſt in his favour, or pri- 
vate connections that may give a ſanction to his 
performance, and ſet it forth to publick view 

with a modeſt puff of its merits; if any can be 
found : but as I have no intereſt with either, 

being only a by-ſtander,-I am no further con- 
A 2 cerned 
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cerned abs to offer them the eule of a Smile 
tale, how an unfortunate CoBLER was ruined by 


what the generality of mankind are purſuing for 
happineſs,—I mean Ricues—which at preſent 


ſeem the idol of the world: whether poor Criſp 


is the only inſtance of this ſort, I ſubmit to the 
judgment of thoſe who perhaps may have made 


more frequent obſervations. But, what may yet 
prove a greater mortification than all this, I fear it 
would require the beſt efforts of a Prior to tell a 


tale in metre that ſhould pleaſe all; and if all are 


not pleaſed, they will be ſure (if poſſible) to byaſs 
the reſt by their opinion, eſpecially if it come 


blindfold into the hands of a reader, that is, with- 


out an author's name in the front; and mine, 


perhaps, will be'as little known or regarded as 


if I had none (tho” a name that once afforded ſo 


much entertainment to the readers of the Tatlers, 
&c.) who then will read what he does not 
know who writ? 

Nevertheleſs, fince Coblers * in modern times 
are frequently quoted as authors that make ſo 
reſpectable a figure amongſt the literary compilers, 
I ventured to ſtep out, after thoſe jolly blades that 
commence orators and politicians, with the ve- 


nerable remains of the once honeſt though un- 


fortunate Criſb, which have long lain buried in 


dark oblivion, that, if it were poſſible for me 


The Cobler of Preſtan; The Cobler of Cripplegate, &c. 
| I | to 
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to bring is tranſactions to light, ſo as to be 
known to the preſent generation, I might not be 
wanting in ſo defireable an engagement: but 
alas! here again one meets with another diſcou- 


ragement, it being very improbable that this 


Tranſlator, who lived in the days of yore, will 
be now regarded, as we hear nothing from thoſe 
times of Coblers commencing authors, or that 
they attempted to ſhew their parts and {kill in 


mending the ſtate, but in patching and trans- 


forming old ſhoes only, and ſetting them off in 
the beſt manner their genius and abilities would 
allow. 


It is much to be feared then, Criſp, for theſe 


cogent reaſons, will make but a poor appearance 
amongſt his brethren of theſe days, except great 
indulgencies ſhauld be allowed him for this 
manifeſt diſadvantage, which muſt be left to the 
candour and ſerious conſideration of his readers, 
if any ſuch be found, 
I muſt now beg leave to offer an addreſs to 
thoſe of the mw fraternity of which 


Criſp was once a worthy member, that they would 


endeavour to make their preſent ſituation in life 
as happy as his appears to have been before his 


tranſlation into the beau monde, and dare venture 
to ſay, if they once arrive at ſuch a ſtate, they 


need not envy even PRINCEs their crown and 


dignity. But 
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vi To the REA DER. 
But ſhould they, like Crip, by ſome unfore- 


ſeen chance, unluckily become poſſeſſed of riches, 


I-would then adviſe them, if they did mend by 
his firſt rules, not to make any further uſe of his 
ft. Hes > 


paſt, and ſent as a private epiſtle to a friend, 


. being now reviſcd and publiſhed with ſome few 


additions and anecdotes that were at firſt over- 


looked; as I would humbly preſume an old ſtory _ 


may not be the worſe told, or meet with leſs 


indulgence from the candour of the publick, 
(provided the original facts are faithfully pre- 
ſerved and related) for being a little modernized 
in its manner and language, which perhaps 


would feem too obſolete in the preſent times, 
if left wholly in its old dreſs, only furbelowed 
with a little metre; theſe few new trimmings may 


perhaps make it ſeem more intereſting, as if it re- 


lated to ſomething that paſſes in theſe later days, 
though the tranſactions it has thus handed down 


to us happened at ſuch a diſtance of time before 


them. The characters there given muſt have 
ng fince been forgotten and unknown. 


Nevertheleſs it may be worth our notice to ob- 
ſerve how different the cuſtoms and manners 
of 


For the better information of the reader, I 
muſt take the liberty to acquaint him, that the 


To the READER. vii 


of che people in thoſe days appeared to what is 


feen now, and how much this age (eſpecially in 


high life) has improved fince; to what a degree 
of perfection theſe refinements in taſte and ele- 
gance have ſucceeded, the contraſt will beſt 
ſhew.—— Nevertheleſs always to be underſtood 
with proviſo this may happen to find any 
readers; as otherwiſe the facts will not be 
Known. 

It is upon this preſumption J venture to lay 
the following trifle before the publick (on whoſe 
mercy and indulgence I rely for protection, as 
well as for the pardon of what may be found 
_ -amiſs) that it might be obſerved (if poſſible) 
how much, in domeſtic life, virtue, honour, and 
integrity—nay, I'll venture to ſay economy too 
— ſhine amongſt us, above what was found in 
the days of our ruſty anceſtors——however, if 
this ſtory may be believed 

I ſhall now—not to intrude any further on 
TIME and PATIENCE—as I am not clear whether 
any real perſon will be concerned; only deſire leave 
to conclude with ſomething by way of excuſe 
for what is to follow, though I am afraid much 
more of that will be wanting than I am able 
to furniſh, 

As the ſubject I have attempted to render 
into Engliſh metre is founded on ſo ruſtic a tale, 
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vii Tuo the REA DER. 


I would fain flatter myſelf none who may hap- 


pen to read it will quarrel with me for the many 


uncouth or rather vulgar phraſes frequently in- 
troduced, eſpecially in the dialogue, which ap- 
pear to have been the language of thoſe times, 


amongſt ſuch perſons as are there repreſented, 


or undoubtedly their converſation would have 
been handed down to us in a more polite 


On the whole then, I have faithfully tranſ- 
mitted theſe ancient memoirs of CR ISP fe 


CozLER down to the preſent age; if not read, 


that will not be my blame: and whether this 
ſhort narrative be frowned or ſmiled upon is not 
much matter, might it but convey a moral ſuit- 
able to the meaning for which it was written ; 
as it then completes that End, and all it was at- 
tempted to produce, by a ſincere well-wiſher to 
the publick weal, as well as the VirTue and 


HayPpiNEss of all MANEIND. 
DE S. P. jun. 
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F ORT UNE may give to riches wings, 
That fly away with all ſhe brings ; 
We life's uncertain moments wait, 

Nor for one moment know our fate, 

Or whether what we now poſſeſs, 

Shall end at laſt in more or leſs. 

Then why (dear Sir!) ſo loſt in care; 
Grandeur is tranſient, wealth a ſnare, 
Ambition boundleſs, pride a pain, 
Greatneſs but toil, its glory vain; 
Honours, by means of wealth attained, 
Glare on the eye, and paſs diſdained; 
What's pomp, or dignity, or fame, 
High rank, or birth, or title's claim, 
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2 The COBLERs END. 
If not with ſterling merit crown'd, 
But raree-ſhow and empty found. 

Fame may put on a fair diſguiſe, 

Or cheat the liſt'ning world with lies; 
'Tis as a painting ſet to view, 

The likeneſs drawn may not be true: 
Cæſar was Fortune's abject ſlave, 
Great Alexander baſely brave; 

What rais'd their envy'd names fo high, 
Might juſtly damn to infamy— 

Thoſe Sov'REI6N HEROES (what a jeſt!) 
The men who plander'd all the reſt ; 
And kept the trembling world in awe, 
By dread of pow'r that own'd no law. 

Then are you happy if you're Great? 
"Tis mean to live a tool of ſtate; 
Not having riches, are you poor? 
If you've enough, why graſp for more; 
Nature's few wants when they're ſupply'd, 
What real want have we beſide? 
With competency that can ſpare, 
This blefling void of toil and care, 
Quite independent, fafe, and free, 


Maintaining you and liberty; 


Is 


rA. 
Is all life ſtrictly can enjoy, 
What's more but pampers luxury, 
A huge unweildy cumb' rous load, 
Baneful except when doing good; 
But fo employ'd, how great the bliſs, 
What joys but heaven equal his, 
Who power and riches can command, 
If bounty fills his giving hand ? 
He faves the friendleſs when oppreſt, 


Supports the weak, and gives them reſt ; 


Defends the wretched, feeds the poor, 
Preſerv'd they weep their ills no more: 


What praiſe ſuch godlike actions crown, 


What titles equal ſuch renown : 
te dignifies to that degree, 
The man ev'n ſeems a Deity, 
His glorious virtues ſhine abroad, 
And ſhew the /keneſs of a God. 

But is it for this noble end 
We grafp at riches ? — Ah my friend! — 
I fear tis what we leaſt intend ; 
Then when enough, what's all the alk 
Can ſordid treaſure make us ble(t? 
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Becauſe a royal monarch's near? 


4 The COBLER% END. 
Though heaps of wealth increaſe the ſtore, . 


Shall we be happier than before? 
Life ſtill depends on this frail breath, 
Subject to ſorrow, pain, and death. 


The Monaxca ſtrides in golden chains, 


And lives dependent, though he reigns, 


Mortal himſelf (this dread ſupreme!) 


His gaudy ſplendour like a dream ; 
For what pays homage, what will own 


His regal power, but man alone? 
Will reptiles any rev'rence ſhew, 


Or hills, or rocks, before him bow ; 


Will birds, or beaſts, regard his ſtate, 


Or ſimple ideots call him great; 
Do lawleſs infants own his pow'r, 


Can he to health or life reſtore ? 


If not, reſolve me this who can, 
What gift have kings above the man ; 
What elſe in nature will obey, 

Will time, or earth, or air, or ſea; 
Which (though to ſave his diadem) 
Would ever ſhew the leaſt eſteem ? 
Will waves, be ſilent, vapours clear, 


a 


ISIS of 
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A TALE. | 
Will clouds diſperſe, or tempeſts fly, " | 
At the approach of MAajesTY?. ö 
Will fleeting time, that never ſtands, 


One moment wait for his commands? 
Will earth, and ſea, and ambient air, 
For him more glorious ſcenes prepare? 
Have varying ſeaſons ever ſhone 

With partial ſplendor round his throne? 
Will Sol, to gild his walks and ſtreams, 
Add more refulgence to his beams? 
What more diſtinction will they ſhew 
To regal proweſs than to you? 
The meaneſt crawling reptile near 

Will ſhrink from both with equal fear; 
The venom ſnake, the ſmalleſt bee, 
Will ſeize on him as ſoon as thee; 

The angry ape will ſcornful ſtrike, 

Or baſely grin, at both alike ; 

When time and death to aſhes bring, 
Who knows the Subject from the KING? 

If then the ſov'reigns of mankind, 

That ſceptred rule, are thus confin'd; 
Can you (my Friend!) conſider this, 
And fancy wealth the only bliſs; 
: What 


5 The COB LER's E ND. 

What is it but a greater ſhare 

Of needleſs ſplendid toils to bear ? 

Life is ſo mix d with good and ill, | 
Its portion's=what ? the gilded pill ? 
The power of riches, love of fame, 


Are but a ſhadow's empty name, 


Or gaudy vapours dancing round, 


To ſomething wiſh'd that's never found. 
Thus wealth and folly let in ſtrife, 
And purchaſe dear the ills of life ; 
Wealth then becomes man's direful foe, 
That ſinks him into worlds of woe. 
If what I've ſaid don't yet prevail, 
Obſerve the ſequel of a tale 

By ancient ſtory we are told, 
In Vill. obſcure there liv'd of old, 
One Cobler Criſp, of merry glee, 
Whole life ſeem'd bleſt with Poverty ; 
Always induſtrious, though not Great, 
His bus'neſs was his whole eſtate ; 


Who in his ſtall, quite debonnaire, 
Laugh'd at the world and all its care; 
None happier than himſelf believ'd, 
So honeſt and contented liv'd 


With 


A TAL E. 
With Joan his wife, both clean and neat; 
A cottage was their country: ſeat, 
 * Environ'd with a ſpacious mound 
Of hanging groves and thickets round, 
A fruitful garden ſtock'd with bees, 
A wild of walks and ſhady trees, 
Where wattled arbor, ſcarce deſign'd, 
Shut out the force of ſun and wind; 
Green moſſy banks that form'd a ſeat, 
Projected round the cool retreat. 
Near theſe a ſmooth far-winingd ſand 
To fancy ſpread an ample ſtrand, 
By which a murm'ring eddy flow'd, 
Through banks where purple vi'lets glow'd. 
Beyond extended meadows lay, 
With ſammer flowrets ſw etly gay 
Here (weather fine) the cobler ſat, 
To work and chant ; with joy elate 
The feather'd ſongſters hail'd his bliſs, 
And join'd their woodland ſtrains with his 
Tame warblers too in cages hung, 


And grateful, to their maſter ſung. 


* We ſuppoſe no more is meant by this, than nature's 
rural ſcenes, in her ſimple ruſticity. 


5 Jan 


* 
. 
— — 
—— — 
"Ew 1 


— — 
— 


Fn — — 
ou — mA — — ny © 
rr .. . ——— 


— 


Joan knew his cue—was always near, 


And when he waisTLED—! brought him beer; 


Then Joan and Criſp their chat began, 
Familiar as the cup and can. 


Fach ſhar'd their work like ſocial friends, 


She ſpun the thread, he wax'd the ends; 

Thus many a year their pleaſures grew, 

No care they fear'd, no ſtate they knew. 
The diſtance of a mile, or nigher, 

Their landlord liv'd, a wealthy Squire, 

In rural hall retir'd and free 

From faction, court, or luxury; 


Was loyal to his king and laws; 


Not link'd with any party cauſe; 
But juſt and honeſt either way, 
As far as man could do or ſay; 


KRigidly true, in morals ſound, 
A foe to bribes or ſcandal found; 


Noble, benevolent, and free, 


His houſe a ward of charity: 


Where of his riches and his care 
Waat and induſtry were to ſhare; 


Unblemiſh'd with the ſtains of vice, 
The ſnares of wealth or avarice; 


{ 


A TALE. | 
He quell'd diſputes, made difcord ceaſe, 
And kept the neighbourhood in peace 
No railings heard, all cries of wrong, 
Redreſs d by his perſuaſive tongue; 

The ſubtle Lawyer got no fee, 
For his advice was a decree : 

Praiſes and thanks ſtill bleſt his fore, 
And hail'd him round for evermore 
Whilſt thus in doing good employ'd, 

No wife or iſſue he enjoy'd; 

None to inherit but himſelf, 
Either his virtues, or his wealth; 

This mariof worth, ſo truly Great, 
Had oft obſerv'd the Cobler's ſtate, 
Survey'd at times his humble cell, 

And ſaw his life and manner well ; 


How conſtant with contentment, he 


Embrac'd the fate of poverty ; 

No change enſu'd, whene'er he came, 
The happy Cobler was the fame. 

This maxim then his mind poſſeſt, 
Men may in all degrees be bleſt; 
The thought his generous ſoul inſpir'd, 
Who always after truth enquir'd ; 

0 


Criſp pop d ſome ſugar and a toaſt; 
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By others errors ſaw his own, 


As if for his example ſhewn ; 


Would till improve and imitate, 
All that might make him wiſely Great; 
By long experience could diſcern, 


There was no good too mean to learn: 


Being thus prepar'd, his noble mind 
Some new immortal deed deſign d. 

In friendly ſort (acquaintance made) 
To Criſp he frequent viſits paid, 
Delighted at each leiſure hour, 

To view his walks and grace his bower; 
Wou'd there partake an evening's chat, 


And aſk the Cobler, this or that ; 


Who with him ſometimes would prevail, 
To eat a cake and taſte his ale. 

Then Joan unlock'd the parlour door, 
To ſhew him all their houſhold ſtore, 


Her pewter ſcour'd, and trenchers white, 


With benches, chairs, and table bright; 


Clean ſhelves, where nothing ſtood amiſs ; 
And nick-nacks on the chimney- piece. 
Whilſt to the ale (not ſparing coſt) 


Then 
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Then in a cup of their intire, 

Joan drank the parſon ; Criſp the Squire; 
Who humor'd all, reſolv'd to find 

If this was artleſs or deſign'd; 

But Criſp for ever was the ſame, 
Kind, eaſy, ſimple, free and plain; 
Fair and juſt the man was deem'd, 

Nor &er proved worſe than what he ſeem'd; 
Tho' mean, yet was above deceit, 

Abhor'd a lie, and ſcorn'd a cheat. 

| Being now invited to the hall, 

He goes to keep a feſtival ; 

But found ſuch hearty welcome there, 

He thought it holyday by th' year; 

Yet in his cups ne er ſo far gone, 

As to forget poor Joan at home; 

He'd laugh and ſing, and crack a joke, 
Then toaſt the Squire, and talk and ſmoak, 
Till Joan, or the declining day, 

Or far ſpent night, call'd him away; 

For ſtill he acted the ſublime, : 
And meaſur'd bufineſs by his time ; 

Ev'n for old ſhoes would keep his word, 


Tho' feaſted at his landlord's board, 
_ Punctual 
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Punctual to work, as well as ale, 


When e'cr he promis'd wou'd not fail ; 
Tho' now he knew not poverty, | 
Nor found a want without ſupply ; 
No, 'twas from principle more juſt, 
As never to deceive his truſt. 

Thus bleſt within this humble ſphere, 


Liv'd Criſþ and Joan for many a year 


At laſt, his guardian and his pride, 

This bounteous friend of mankind dy'd; © 
Each face was gloom'd with grief and care, 
The poor expreſt their ſad deſpair :!—— 
This haſty news with groans and tears, 
Soon pierc'd the penſive Cobler's ears, 
Whoſe cries with louder plaint deplore, 


Such pangs his breaſt ne'er felt before; 


For ſure that ſorrow's moſt ſevere, 


Where love and grief are both fincere; 
80 miſt, ſo wept, ſo prais'd we find, 
This benefactor to mankind, 

Bo dear his memory yet remain'd, 
That all bewail'd him as a friend. 

Now when the funeral rites were paid, 
And in its earth the body laid, 
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The few companions of his life, 

Began diſputes, and broils, and ſtrife ; 

Whoe'er had been his intimate, 

Expected part of the eſtate ; 

All were enquiring for a ſhare, 

Each favourite thought he ſhou'd be heir; 

Each claim'd already as his own, 

A federal right (for kin he'd none) 

And hop'd to add one portion more 

To fortune's gifts poſſeſs'd before: 

But ſee their ſordid hopes deny'd, 

For as the owner liv'd he dy'd: 

To pious uſes all was meant, 

That poor and needy, might not want; 

But when the godlike man was gone, 

Whom then to ſee that this was done. 
The rich in ſables mourn'd the dead, 

A lawyer's fetch'd, the will is read 


Where various legacies depend, 


Subſervient to ſome noble end; 
As here endow'd muſt ſtructures riſe, 
There gifts and endleſs charities ; 
Amongſt the reſt did Cyiſp appear, 
Heir to fue hundred pounds a year ,—— 
His 
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14 The COBLER' END. 

* His preſent cottage to remain, 

During his term of life, the ſame, 

At liberty with all the reſt, 

To do whatever he thought beſt. 
Poor Criſp, as rais'd from ruin's brink, 

Now knew not what to ſay, or think; 

Sometimes he'd weep his bounteous friend, 

Sometimes his ſoul to heav'n commend, 

Or filent fit with penſive ſigh, — 

Then fir'd with rapture leap for joy ! 

Yet doubtful how he ſhou'd proceed, 

Or what the fates for him decreed, 

What alterations there would be, 5 

What feaſts, and mirth, and jollity; 

+ No more of Criſp and Joan to hear, 

But Madam and your Worſbip Sir! 
Already theſe chimeras run, 

In either pate, e' er they begun 


ba Undoubtedly this muſt haye been the cottage Criſp 
dwelt in ſeparate from his ſtall. 


+ As this may ſeem a little extraordinary, it muſt be ſup- 
poſed 5001. a year, in old times, muſt have been thought a 
fortune that would command Madam, or Forfaoth, or Your 

Morſbip, Sir, then the modiſh addreſs. 


Yet 
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Yet ſorrow check'd, and rapture fled, 

To think, alas! the 'Squire was dead; 

But one full cup of nappy ale, 

Would o'er theſe grateful qualms prevail. 

Joan had her thoughts, and wonders too, 

What was to come when all was new ; 

To be pink'd out in filken gown, 

Fine as the parſon's wife o th! Town; 

Then thoughts of cakes and wine (o-lay!) 
Had almoſt charm'd her ſenſe away. 

Phus for a-while retir'd at home, - 

Squire Cobler and his Madam Ton, 

Mus'd on their plenty and their tate, 

What both would be, how rich and great. 

At laſt, of all their hopes poſſeſt, 

Crowded with compliments and gueſts, 

The world went well, they'd ſhining “ peer, 

Routs, revels, muſick, and good cheer; 

Each ſcene of life was gaily dreſt, 

Their joy, and wealth, and Friends increaſt; 

All now was pleaſure, all delight, 

Never were two in happier plight ;— 


* Geer was a term for wealth, 


Viſits 
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But, with his glaſs charg'd up brimful, 


Viſits on viſits daily paid 1 
How diff rent this to th'cobling trade 
Where Criſp ſo lately kept his ſtall, 


Old ſhoes, with pincers, end, and awl, 


* Tranſlated to a ſtately hall, 
That now with gueſts well furniſh'd hin'd, 


+ There knights and ſquires, and ladies, din'd j 


Each country juſtice claim'd a ſeat, 
Nor ever fail'd to ſhare the treat, 


Cloſely attack'd the mighty bowl; 


* This does not interfere with the deſign of the bountiful 
donor, as the cobler' s ſtall we may ſuppoſe to have been 


ſeparate from their cottage, which is often cuſtomary in a 


country village, and indeed as its fituation is repreſented 
to us in the tale. 

+ It may perhaps be thought ſomewhat ſtrange, that 
none of noble rank are mentioned at theſe brilliant aſſem- 
blies: poſſibly there might not be ſo many of that ſuperior 
dignity in thoſe days as in modern times; therefore moved 
in their exalted ſphere at an awful diſtance, rarely con- 
deſcending to honour the gay meetings of thoſe who were 
not their equals in deſcent and fortune, except on more par- 
ticular or important octaſuns but this is ſurmiſe only; ſub- 
mitted to the judgment and opinion of thoſe who ſearch in- 
to genealogy, and ſtudy the ancient hiſtory, rules, and 
records of heraldry and pedigree, till they trace back to the 
merit for which the anceſtors of thoſe were firſt ennobled. 


5 | Whoſe 


F  Tp- 
Whoſe great example thus addreſt, 
With equal courage fir'd the reſt; 
The ladies d their ratifia, 
(For in thoſe days there was no tea) 
* In bumpers, to be better known 
By Criſp Eſquire, and Madam Joan; 
All briſk, familiar, plain, and free, 
To ſuit a cobler's dignity: | | _ 
As yet high life he'd little ſeen, N 
Nor knew what all its vices mean. 
When cards and dice were once diſmiſt, 
And none would longer play at whiſt, 
Fancy; to keep the humour gay, 
Still prompted mirth ſome other way; 
With whims and frolicks (ſupper done) 


In wild uproar the game begun. 


Soon as grown warm, the firſt o'th'Bench, 
(With luſcious toaſt) gave out a wench; 
At old Six QuoRuM's ſmutty joke, 
AR d doctor hemm'd and woke, — 
Miſs Wrinkle, juſt about threeſcore, 


(However, very little more) 


* The vulgar phraſe is, To better acquaintance. 


D Trip- 
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Tripping as if in beauty's bloom, 

Darted fond ogles round the room, 

Till her fix d eyes dim glar'd upon 

A luſty heir ſcarce twenty-one : 

Miſs Squeamiſb trod on Biday's toe, 

Then look'd aſquint at Prig the Beau 

Young maſter Ralph came leering in, 

And lily chuck'd fair Sophy's chin; 
Simp'ring by, with love and ſpleen, 

Sat wiſhing Charlotte ſcarce fifteen. . 

With gloaring eye ſage Forefight ſet, 

A wag cloſe ſmackin g daughter Bet, 

Whilſt Trollops, with her greaſy hair, 

Sweated and figh'd as in deſpair.— 

A lawyer, ſtarting from his nap, 

Plump'd into Mrs. Friſey's lap, 

Tumbled and touz d her o'er and o'er, 
At laſt ſhe vow'd ſhe'd kiſs no more: 
Mean while a quack, meagre as death, 
Squeez'd T7bby till the gaſp'd for breath— 

Miſs Heydon tumbled from her chair, 
One knee was up, the other bare—— 


Kind Mrs. Frail clapp'd hands and brawl'd, 


Miſs Prim ſat mute, Miſs Dainty ſqual'd; 


Grave 
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Grave Trafick, paſt his youthful prime, 
Look'd earneſt on, and ſpilt his wine; 
By him, like ſome forbidden gueſt, 
Sat juſtice Chatter, quite diſtreſt, 
Still talking on, as lawyers plead, 
Though none regarded what he ſaid. 
Squire Hobble wheez'd, and groan'd for life 

Seeing Spark too buſy with his wife; 

Whilſt Mac Maguero flip'd away 
With his fair faſter, lady Gay; 
Miſs Rampant pull'd the doctor's wig, 
Buck ſaw the fun, and danc'd a jig 
'Squire Bumper (ſneezing as he roſe) 
With ſlabby cheeks and fiery noſe, 
His cravat looſe, his boſom bare; 


Of proweſs great, with martial air, 
Advancing, charg'd the goblet high, 
Then levell'd, aim'd, and wink'd his eye— 
Miſs Giggle, with a ſimple grin, 
Said bawdy ſwearing was a fin; 
To all religion 'twas a ſhame 
That ſuch ſhould have a Chriſtian name : 
-Twangdillo then, in wit's diſguiſe, 
With droll conceit, and looks moſt wile, 
D 2 Loud 
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Loud laughing, enter'd a proteſt, 

That all religion was a jeſt; 

Then loll'd, and gravely ſwore 'twas true, 

For he had none — nor none he knew: 

A general plaudite ſtrait went round, 

And all pronounc'd his doctrine ſound. 
Some then in proſe, and ſome in rhymes, 

Told what was publiſh'd on the times: 

To ſhew his {kill in politics, 

Amongſt the reſt thus Mao ſpeaks— 

Guilt's but another word for ſhame, 

Unnotic d if it riſe to fame; 

Pretending only patriot zeal, 

(No matter whether falſe or real) 

Can take the name of innocence, 

As ſafeſt for its own defence; 

Experience never wants pretence: 

So well this anſwers the deſign, 

Mobs, bunters——nay ev'n ps will join, 

Tell how all ſuffer to obtain 

Abſolute freedom, though in vain; 


How, pinion'd by ſome legal pow'r, 
Their liberty exiſts no more. 


Should 


„ cit 8 


Should juſtice then aſſume the cauſe, 
The patriot next arraigns the laws; 
If odium prove the dread event, 
—It's charg'd upon that opponent: 
Stern rage proclaims to ev'ry wight, 

In ſpite of laws, in reaſon's ſpite, 

To do whatever he thinks right; 

Set culprits from the priſon free, 
Wou'dn't they in ſuch a ſcheme agree? 
Which ſhews that freedom in the mind 
'S implanted deep in all mankind : 

But ſhould baſe tongues theſe truths defame, 
They're damn'd to obloquy and ſhame : 
Who then would aſk the reaſon why, 
Or who ſo weak to make reply? 
Thus wit and parts may be betray 'd, 
When law gives ſanction to perſuade: 
But Sirs!—ſuch wiſdom I admire, 


And grieve to ſee it thus expire. 

Here twice M*Hartay croſt his breaſt, 
And thus his ſentiments expreſt: | 
Why if they'd make us honeſt, ſure, 


Place, penſion, or a ſine-cure, 


Mi ght 
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22 The COBLE RS END. 
Might quiet all but pray obſerve, 
How ſome are cramm'd, whilft others ſtarve; 
Sure reaſon this of all our ſtriſe, 


'Tis the grand ſtruggle during life; 
ſhare the public loan 
In equal lots, ſome all, fome none. 
Who'd fight and ſcramble then to gain 
What he might peaceably obtain. 

As this produc'd a ſilent ſneer, 
Huge Straddle, wand'ring here and there, 
In ſome diſorder grop'd about, 
Crying, Zounds! is all the liquor out ? 
No bottle near, the devil's in't, 
Tve had but four, and five's my tint. 
Sullen, a churliſh ſloven quere, 


Arrah now! 


Brimfull, ſat belching o'er his beer. 

Swoll'n Glouty utter'd not a word, 

But ply'd the cup, and never ſtirr'd: 

Cloſe at his elbow, ſocial by, 

Sat Hunks his ſecond, ever dry, 
Rapacious o'er the flowing bowl, 

He drench'd and ſwill'd his thirſty ſoul; 

At laſt ſome mutt ring words they ſpoke, 

That ſeem'd to ſignify a joke; 


But 
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But ſoon as e'er the grin was o'er, 

They ſmoak'd, and drank, and ſaid no more.— 
Chalk/tone, with gouty toes in flannel, | 

Leer'd, fawn'd, and waited, like a ſpaniel, 

On lady Blaze who knew the man, 

So hid her face behind her fan; 

Then, ſafely maſk'd, with whiſper'd ſighs, 

Anſwer'd his ribaldry and lies ; 

Sat penſive When his ſpeech was done, 

With looks that ſhew'd the conqueſt won ; 

What gave love's ſting the keener force, 

Now freedom crown'd her late divorce. 


Loveit ſtood pouting by her ſpouſe, 
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As if ſhe meant to bite his noſe; 
Then whiſper'd Flareif—Lack-a-day! 1 
Was but that ſlouch of mine away, | 
How I could bill, and ſkip, and play: | 
O Flareit! was he now from me, N 
; Neck broke, or hang'd, or drown'd i'th'ſea, l 
| This night how happy would I ſpend . i 
With ſome dear ſecret boſom friend; hi 
How ſweet's the pleaſure without dread— | F! 
Oh! was the ugly churl but dead. — | 


Her 
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Her ſpouſe fill long'd (would ſhe have let — 
For children of his own begetting ; 
Had watch'd her duly in and out, 
Till hopeleſs to bring that about ; 
Yet from ſuch ſcenes for cuckoldom, 
Would filent wait to ſee her home. 
Now Random ſhouted, roar'd, and yell'd; 
Humour in which he moſt excell'd; 


Nor would he bear a rival near, 


| 


Or ſuffer ſenſe to interfere, 
As one who pompouſly aſſumes 
To deafen all where'er he comes; 
This certain maxim went on him, 
That where not heard he was not ſeen. 
Old Brigadier, a man of blood, 

Who many a hot campaign had ſtood, 
Quite unconcern'd, ne'er turn'd his eye 
Towards theſe wild pranks of revelry; 

But drank, and told his feats of war, 
When wounded, how, and where the ſcar, 
Aukward miſs Gawen gap'd and ſtar'd, 
The like ſhe'd never ſeen nor heard; 
Her knowledge was in cow or horſe, 


Or converſation with her nurſe. 


Trinket 


7 inlet was motionleſs and dumb; 


By her young Looby ſuck'd his tongue: 

Squire Lounger heav'd and ſhook his fides;— 

Dear Cio' her conſcious bluſhes hides.— 

Here Mrs. Horner interven'd, 

| (And full of ſpleen and wrath, ſhe ſeem'd) 
« If with applauſe rank ſmut may paſs, 


% What woman e'er can ſhew her face: 

«© When you (Sir QUoRUuM) raiſe a laugh, 

«© Men's wives and daughters are not ſafe; 

«© To you, Sir! theſe mad ſcenes are owing 

'Twas your Hou Speech ſet all a-going:“ 

Vow'd that he would (for what ſhe knew) 

Debauch both prieſt and people too. 

Thus flouncing, in a mighty fume 

She ſtorm'd the Knzght, and left the room; 

But e'er ſhe'd pow'r to quit the crowd, 

O luckleſs fate !—laugb'd out aloud —— 
Then whoops and hollows Riot ſounds, 

Like ſalutations to his hounds; 

Hark! too him! too him] bark! hallo! 

As if he had his game in view. 

Squire Sweepſtałes, as he ſaw them cooing, 

Shouts, there's a courſe! they ſpark it going, 


E Second 
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Second hard run—how cloſe they follow; 
She makes a ſpring ! ſhe'll beat em hollow !—— 
Hold fix to four (ſays grave Sir John) 
A bet, a bet, cries Lurcher J. Done 


| Heelers, boys! heelers theſe indeed. 
Shouts Cockſpur 
. They're blood---give me the ſide I'll name, 
I hold five hundred on the main 


who can match the breed? 


Squire Tehee chuckl'd, Paunchy roard, 
Old Gripe, quite maudlin, harmleſs ſnoar'd. 
Weel Scrogie flily ken'd the game, 
Took ſnuſh and ſcratch'd, then drank again, 
Tavy ap Shinkin, ſplutt'ring by, 
Seem'd quite convuls'd with extaſy, 
As if (by's motions, grin, and fiz) 
He'd burnt his mouth with toaſted cheeſe. 
Miſs Romps, to make the laugh complete, 
Quick ſnatch'd away Sir QUorRuM's ſeat; 
Heels over head, in woful plight, 45 
Amongſt them rowl'd the aged knight !--- 
Squire Rant clapp'd hands, and laugh'd, and 


ſwore ; 


Miſs Grace cry'd Fye the Knight look'd 
ſowr; 


Till 


* — * 
Pen OIL — * * 
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Till the Tuocedling healths went round, 
When all were friends, not one that frown'd—— 


— 
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How would ſuch graceleſs deeds amaze 
Our BETTERs in theſe modern days! 


# 
4 

4 

J 

[ 
1 "a 
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How would ſuch vulgar notions rude 
Affront each rank of birth and blood; 
What indignation would ariſe, 
To ſee themſelves in ſuch diſguiſe, 
As fate had doom'd them to ſucceed 
The chiefs of all Sr, Giles's breed; 
If fo, we now may truly ſay, 
Bad Company led Cris? tray. 
Hail! happy change, and happy climes, 
When no ſuch ſcenes diſgrace our times 
True, ſome indeed perhaps may try 
To turn up Fortune's lucky die 
But would not ſtoop to be undone 
By hundreds---no, mean paultry ſum, 
In proweſs as in honou great, 
"Tis DONE and DONE---for an eflate,— 
A.lady too perhaps may ſhow 
An equal with for ſuch a throw, 
When ſhe (if chance ſhould lurch her game) 


May fink her virtue, treaſure, fame ; 
= 'Tis 
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'Tis then full time reflection wake, 

1 E're all be loft when all's at tale. 

„ With gambols thus (or ſuch like fun) a 

4 Their cv'nings ended as begun, 

5 When (at &er whiles) ſquire Cyiſp and Joan 

| Shed their good breeding in return; 

| —_— Though neither the politeſt were, 

' Their compliments ſeem'd ſomewhat queer, | 

9 And often rais'd a ſilent ſneer; 3 
1 As, © GENTLEFOLKS, T pray now eat, 

3 L May, faith, ye ſhall ha Tother bit ,” 

[ - Still would for more proviſion call, 
| | ” As if they d meant to choak them 41l.— 
| | WE Then he, why come now drink about. 
4 bp” © Ads-wouns! we'll ſee the flaggon out; i 
3 May come, Sir QUORUM, good-now---nay--= : 
3 « Do put it round, let's wet our clay *x.— 5 

y This was the Cobler's quality, 
4 : Still hearty, honeſt, plain, and free; ; 


Such humor though 'twas unpolite, 
Criſp had a genteel meaning od tz 


* An expreſiion much in vogue amongſt the vulgar to 


4 0 this day. 
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And who but pleas d to hear and ſee 
His buſy kind ſimplicity ; 
Life's ruſtic innocence his boaſt, 
Which gone, all true content was loſt — 
Unknown to rakes and debauchees, 
And ſtranger to ſuch ſcenes as theſe; 
"Tis plain he no ſuch routs defign'd, 
Nay would deſpiſe them in his mind: 
But then in rank he muſt appear, 
Sguir d with five hundred pounds a year. 
Still ſomething further's to be done, 
To make his worthy 'ſquireſhip known; 
By haughty air and manners proud, 
Diſtinguiſh'd from the vulgar crowd; 
To hug the man of wealth poſſeſt, 
And look with ſcorn on all the reſt. 
Thus as h:gh-{ife, ſo rare and new, 
Still open'd to our cobler's view, 
He ſorely long'd to imitate 
Theſe bright examples of the Great; 


But knew not how to act ſo well, 

(Though anxious even to excel) 

| Being only us'd to drink and ſmoke, 

And kindly. paſs a modeſt joke. 
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- 'Theſe jovial welcomes paſt and ol... < 
At nine they always lock'd the door, SM 
Had victuals brought, a napkin laid, 
Said grace, and ſupp'd, and went to bed; 


Their late gay throngs were rarely ſeen, 
Such viſits were but now and then; 
With plenty ſerv'd, their bleflings ſuch, 
*They'd not too little, nor too much; 
Who then could happier life defire, 
: Than Madam Jaan and Criſp Eſquire! 
_ == But mark the reſtleſs wheel of fate, 
|  - © Uncertain man, uncertain ſtate, 5 
13 Toſt like a bubble in the wind. . 
: 8 How rarely in a conſtant mind! 4 

For happineſs (tis very ſtrange) | 
Is ever look'd for in a change; | 


If ever preſent, 'tis not known, | 3 
Whilſt we purſue, tis come! tis gone 


Folly and vice bring care and pain, 
Their ſoothing pleaſures ſmile in vain, 
Anew the reſtleſs fever burns, 


| 3 The antidote to poiſon turns. — 
As more he wealth and pow'r poſſeſt, 
So wants and wiſhes more inereaſt; 1 0 


2 . Ten 


4 
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Ten holfind Wines croud on his thought, 
Before he neither knew nor ſought ; 

Ten thouſand ways his anxious mind, 
Perplex'd, divides thoſe things to find; 
His cares ſo multiply'd and grew, m—_ 
He'd ſtill ſuch diffrent ſchemes in view, 
This to enjoy, that to purſue, ho 
That what the preſent hour poſſeſt, 

Was taſteleſs all without the reſt, —— 

In vain his darling hopes aſpire, 

All's diſappointment and defire; + 

Nay could he all he wiſh'd have gained, 
Yet the ſame paſſions have no end; 
Imagination, boundleſs till, 

Delights new phantoms to reveal; 

To fancy's wild fantaſtic pow'rs, 

The will ſubſervient creeps or ſoars ; 

Of life's due competence poſſeſt, 

Content alone can make us bleſt; 

Surely the firſt, theſe two enjoy d, 

But wanted ſomething elſe beſide; 
Their peaceful pleaſures tedious grew, 
They thought they wanted $0METHING new; 


Still 
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Still nothing prov'd as it was meant, 


That told whate'er was ſaid or done, 


And thus began their diſcontent.——— 
A-neighbour was too wealthy grown, 
Which gave offence to Madam Joan; bo 
She could not bear dame Franklyn's Nell, 

And ſaid the tenants liv'd too well ; 

You'll ſee (cries Joan) each dirty flut 

Minds nothing but her clothes and gut; 


Too certain how the miſtreſs fares, 


By what her maiden eats and wears. 


Then, when at church ſhe could not brook. 
The parſon's wife; ſhe'd ſuch a look 

Of pride, deriſion, ſpite, and ſcorn, 

It truly was not to be borne! 


In ſhort, ſhe could not, for her life, |. 
Suffer the parſon or his wife. 


At home ſhe ſaid her lazy maids 
Were pilf' ring ſluts and brazen jades; 
The humor was indulg'd ſo long, 


Whate er they did was always wrong; 


Some were creatures, whores, and drabs, 
Others moſt notorious blabs, 


And a d it about the town. 


COA TALE: 

This ſet the cobling Squire agog, 
Each ſerving-man—he deem'd a rogue; 
Each ſure to get the character, 

Of villain, ſot, or pilferer; 
Content and peace could ſooth no more; 
Such vaſſals were not to be bore: 
Likewiſe his Worſhip, up and down, 
Would bully thus about the town, 


Where each was fool, or rogue, or clown; 


And who was there that durſt contend, 
If aught his Worſhip did offend? 
Who envy'd thoſe he ſaw would thrive, 
And hop'd to ſtarve the reſt alive; 

By endleſs paſſions knew no eaſe, 

Till nought could ſatisfy or pleaſe: 
Caprice and ſpite had gall'd his mind, 
His breaſt with rage and envy pin'd; 
Strife and confuſion ne'er could ceaſe, 
Nor gave himſelf or others peace. 


From life ſerene (dear Sir!) how ſtrange, 


Himſelf ſhould make this direful change; 
Odious and baſe, the worthleſs elf 
_ Increaſing follies by his pelf; 
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Happy that man who ſcorns its ſway, yr, 


And can poſſeſs, hut not obey, 
Now tir'd and reſtleſs day and night, 

A ſomething ſtill was never right; 

The place was loneſome, people bad, 

New whims and projects made him mad; 
Both grown chagrin d to live at home, 

Reſolv'd, like quality, to roam, 
Where ſuch reſort; places (I trow) 
Like Tunbridge, Bath, or Scarb'rough now; 

Where (had a Vunbrugb ſeen their life) 

They'd paſs'd for Wronghead and his wife; 

For Criſp and Joan appear d the ſame, 

They wanted nothing but the name; 

The very mock and ridicule — 

Of ev'ry ſharper, fop, or fool. 

At laſt, their nice curioſity, 

To finiſh all, muſt Lonpox ſee! 

For life grew taſteleſs that they knew, 

And nothing pleas'd but what was new: 

To Loxpox come, they lodgings hire; 

»Twas then their buſineſs to admire; 

A rabble follow'd on the ſcout, 


=} Who quickly found their manſion out; 


The 
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The knocker ſounds, and footman 7 m 
Enquires if Mr. Ciſp's at home: 
If yes; laced rogues, with tyes and words, 
(Too many ſuch the town affords) 
Walk'd up into the room of ſtate, 

Where Madam and his Worſhip fat! 
Now this was quite the gay ſublime, 
They thought the place muſt be divine, 
Seeing ſuch bright objects round them ſhine ; 
A treach'rous herd of gambling rakes, 

| Whom Criſp for men of worth miſtakes ; 
Theſe knew his Worſhip's common ſenſe; 
He lov'd diverſion, they his pence: 
Thus having laid their fatal bait, 

Each ſharper introduc'd his mate; 
When Cr:þ, to ſeem yet more complete, 
Thought he muſt imitate the Great ; 
(Some that thoſe times, tis underſtood, 
Thought ſcandal to their rank and blood) 
Such were the patterns to his taſte, 
Too high in life to be diſgrac'd ; 
Thus he reſoly'd, quite uncontroul'd, 
| To cheat and bully all the world; 
3 For 
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For why ſhould he conform to rule, 


When plac d above all ridicule; 
Or why the blaſt of ſcandal fear, 


Dubb'd with five hundred pounds a year : 
One honeſt ſcruple now to feel, 


Would be to act the Cobler ſtill. ; 
Grand viſits by ſuch noble friends, 


Made Joan and Criſp an ample 'mends 


For thoſe dull years they'd ſpent at home, 
Before theſe happy days were known: 

Joan too improv'd, by due degrees, 

And had her ladies (if you pleaſe!) 

What think you introduc'd em here? 

Why * flambeau, footman, and a “ chair 


Theſe would revel, trick, and play, 
And had their ſports for night or day. 


In this new ſituation rare, 
Fortune had plac'd the happy pair; 
The Cavaliers by crowds adorn 
His Worſhip's levee every morn; 


* Flambeau, and chair, ſeem odio from the ſtory, : as 
the latter was then term'd a ſedan, or vehicle of conveyance 
from one place to another. 


T bete 
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His lady, with her hopeful train, 


” 
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Theſe fo accompliſh'd to his taſte, 
For ſome Grandees of honour paſt; 

| Whate'er was his they would not want, 
This ſhew'd the Cobler elegant —— _ 
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Purſu'd the rules of loſs or gain; h 
Was introduc'd to balls and plays, | | ] 
And all diverſions of thoſe days; T 4 
This wild exceſs, and itch for Game, fires 
Soon brought her into broils and ſhame. 
Whilſt he, (though curſt with avarice!) 

Would ſpare no coſt for any vice; 
Commenc'd (the term I do not know) 
Something betwixt the rake and beau; 

That's faſhion'd up for ridicule, 
Mixture of bully, knave, and fool. 
Yet, dreſs and change him as you will, 
The Cobler was apparent” till. 
And ſure (my friend!) though rank'd much 

high'r, 

Happier a Cobler than a Squire; 
When true content, and honeſt mind, 
Plain reaſon cheriſh'd and refin'd, 
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The COBL . N b. 
Rural delights his cottage bleſt, 


Well ſtor'd with wholſome food ant _ 
But now that ſolid peace was gone, 


His new-found riches gave him none; 


Perplext with cares, his pleaſures pain, 
For Happineſs he ſought in vain; 


Far from his miſpent hours it fled, 
Far from his manſion and his bed; 


Its downy fteps his commerce ſhun, 
Abandon'd, left to be undone. 
Debauches, debts, and gaining ſows, 
Pimps, ſycophants—bawds, ſharpers, whores, | 
With wealtby knaves, that lay in wait 
Jointly to ſeize his whole eſtate; 

Like hungry wolves, ſet ev'ry way, 

All ready to divide their prey; 

He then perceiv'd, but (ah!) too late, 
Theſe ills had coſt him his eſtate; 
His conſcience ſear d, how chang'd was he 


From truth, and plain integrity: 


When thus involv'd, what could he do; 
Diſtreſs and ruin, grief and woe, 
Like horrid ſpectres always ſen, 
Remorſe and ſorrow gnaw'd within. 
Had 
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Had riches never been his own, 
Could he theſe fatal ills have known? | 
This ( worthy Sir!) muſt egy be 
A ſyſtem in philoſophy. | 
Who could have thought this wretch, this dusce, 
Was Criſp the merry Cobler once? 
Who could imagine him by pride, 

Folly and riches, thus deſtroy'd!—— 
Was he not bleſt with cobler's ftall, 
Eer plung'd in this redeemleſs thrall, 

When early lark, with matin lay, | 
Call'd him to labours of the day? 

Who blithe as morning, light as air, 

Could chearful to his work repair ; 

Doo foul exceſs diſeaſes brought, 

No night's debauch perplex'd his thought. 
But ah—alas! how fall'n! how chang'd! 
How from that peaceful ſtate eftrang'd !— 

Joan could an equal ſorrow keep, 

And for their follies rail and weep ; 
She who in dice, and cards, and play, 
Had goſlip'd half their wealth away: + 

But 'twas in vain; a ſea of tears 
Could not recall their ill-ſpent years.. 


So 


4s The COBLERS END. 
So Adam, by his wilful choice. 


With faithleſs Eve, loſt paradiſq, 
In vain the rueful pair complain d., 


0 They loſt what could not be regain d: 


Such was the ſtate of Criſp and Juan, 
They wept to find themſelves undone; ; 
Their guilty ſhame would gladly hide; 
The curſe of folly, vice, and pride: 


With rage and grief he rail d and ſwore, 


Beat on his breaſt, his viſage tore, 
To think what injury he had done, 
His benefactor dead and gone; 


How, curſt with black ingratitude, 


He'd waſted all that bounteous good, v 
Which by the donor was deſign'd 

For his example to mankind ; 

Who thought him guardian fit to truſt 
With care of wealth, being poor and juft; 
Whoſe character he hop'd in time, 

Might happily his own outſhine; 

Had rais'd him with that good intent, 

To have their works a monument, 

For all to know, when they were gone, 
By what This gave, what That had done; 


5 i Till 
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Till all ſhould envy ſuch a fate, 
And ever ſtrive to emulate. . 

But now, theſe bleſſings ſacrific d. : 
Behold the hopeleſs wretch deſpis'd, 
Whom vileſt miſcreants durſt deride, 
Abus'd and ſcorn'd on ev'ry fide, 
Haunted with evils night and day, 
His vital ſpirits fink away; 
Terror had ſeiz' d his anxious breaſt, 
Dire phantom dreams his ſoul oppreſt ; 
Sometimes he'd ſtart at midnight gloom, 
As if he'd ſeen ſome ſpectre Come.— 
Cry out for help, or he was lot; 
Call d by his landlord's angry ghoſt, 
That came to aggravate his crime, | 
How be had ſpent ſuch wealth and ti ne. 


His tortur'd ſoul conceived a hell, 


Too ſad for tongue Or pen to tell; 
He felt remorſe he could not bear, 
So dy'd in madneſs and deſpair..— 


Madam ſoon after death ſet free 

From pining want and poverty. 

Thus ended the unhappy life 
Of cobler Criſpb and Jean his wife q 5 
„„ Both 


Bod left the world juſt as 
And fo return'd to duſt again; 
Till life's laſt cloſe their chief employ, 


4 cn END, 
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To revel, eat and drink and die: 
How many (lock Titne's annals oer) 
That ſpend an age, and do no more! 
By this I don't preſume to give 

A certain plan how you would tive; 
Morals and Manners ſurely ate 

The rules that form your character; 
Yet, Sir, Who's maſter of his will, 


Or who that is infallible —— 


What can be ſurety for the man 


Who covets wealth, and thirſts for gain; 


Who's certain what Himſelf wonld be, 
With riches, pow'r, and dignity ? 
How few enjoy them with content, 


Curſt by the Zifts for bleſſings meant; 


Who bury in ingrätitüde 

Thoſe talents heav* n defign'd for 360d, 
That Pecr and Peaſant both might ſhare 
What this may want and that may ſpare: 
If all is the CREATOk's here, 


If his juſt claim is ev'ry where, 


A 


| 


; 
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An ten, as | his; are gifts &ivine, 
Appointed for that grand deſign; 
And miſapply'd, but purchaſe fame, 
That damns at laſt to guilt and ſhame; 
'The Miſer's heap becomes the goal, 
Where he has lodg'd his hungry foul; 
The Gay, the. Prodigal, the Vain, 

But live their follies to Maintain.— 
Wiſhes, like ſhadows, haunt us Rillf 
No bounds can ſatisfy the will; 
Yet more ſupplies our paſſions crave, 
Seldom content with what we have; 
New cares ſollicit, hopes invite, 
Deſire has wiſhes infinite —— 

Thus, had we fortune at our feet, 
The mind might want Contentment yet; 


Sceptres and crowns are worthleſs things, 


And vain the gorgeous pomp of Kings; 
Except where that moſt precions gem 
Shines brighteſt in their D1iavem. 
Thoſe various changes that purſue 
The wing of time, then bid adieu; 
A ppear as vapours fleeting by, 
We ſe them riſe, and fall, and die, 
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"Tis thus, ye. ſons of pomp an power, 34 F 
5 fy Pleaſure waits your: golden ſtore; n Prify 
— Ts Ye when, its ſhort enphymemicnt? d. Pat. 
8 0 Will leave: a fatal ſting EPR =: ren 
28 Unknown' to life's grand jubilee, be 5 
Come gentle peace of mind to me 
Peace, ſuch as kingdoms cannot buy, . 
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Nor temporary ills deſtroy, yr, 
Nor this: proud world, with all its ſway, 
| Has pow'r to give, or take away. 
Pomps, titles, honours, riches, fame, 
ain Toys! let mad Ambition claim; | 
The jewel, with this bleſſing ſent, beta 
Excels them all—that's true Content.— 
Grant me, O heaven! but this requeſt, 
— Let PRIDE and Fol Lx ſhare the reſt. 
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